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	The Breaking of Lilly: Sympathy for a demon

**A/N: Hi I know I said no more love stories and true to my world it isn't. This story will show the twisted sadistic side of my brain. Now this story is ment to unnerve you. Make you uneasy. Warning this story will contain rape. Extreme BDSM drugging brianwashing kidnapping and other things that are twisted Think of it as a bit of SAW meets SVU meets Black Snake Moan with a little bit of Charlie Manson this old Japanese movie called Blind Beast and Texas ****Chainsaw Masacre so enjoy and don't judge me. Thanks**

* * *

><p><strong>Capture <strong>

"Ahh fuck," Lilly said as she got out of her car and looked at the smashed right rear of her Civic the frontend bangged up on a eighteenwheeler that hit her on the dark country road a couple of feet in front of her.

"Are you ok!," said the female trucker as she hopped out of the cap of her big black older model Kenworth with chorme smoke stacks a chrome grill chrome dynaplate a large chrome front bumber and custom painted trailer. "I'm so sorry I must of dozed off a bit are you ok?" she asked.

"Yeah my shoulder hurts but yeah," Lilly said looking at the silghty taller and slightly older young woman. Dressed in a plain gray hoodie, tan camo cargo pants tucked into that looked military issue as well as a tank top that looked the same. she also noticed the dog tags around her neck. The very short boyish cut in which she wore her hair. The slight burn scares on the right side of her face. And the way she walked with a heavy noticeble limp on her left side.

"Good my name's Miley and you are," the truck driver said.

"Lilly," Lilly said introducing her self.

"Well Lilly do you need a ride or anything I'd be happy to give you a lift up the road I know there's a truckstop a few miles up might be able to find a tow truck there," Miley said her southern drawl coming out.

"No I'll be fine but we should exchange insurance info," Lilly said a bit nurvous at the trucker's over generosity.

"Ok but I should let you know in this part of the south in these woods you're not gonna get any cell service and it looks like your car won't start, but I'll just go look for my insurance card," Miley said walking back to her rig. "But you should know odds are anyone else opting to help a girl like you on a road like this will probally be some redneck rapist with a hook hand but I'll just go get my card."

"Wait!," Lilly said causing Miley to stop. "Let me see your ID?" she asked.

Miley turned and walked back over to Lilly pulling out her wallet taking out her ID cards. "Here you go," she said handing the cards to Lilly.

Lilly used the flashlight on her phone to look at Miley and the Ids making sure the faces matched. "You're a vet?," she asked seeing the military Id in along with her drivers licenses.

"Marines three tours in Iraq one in Afganistan," Miley said somewhat proud of herself.

"Wow is that what happened to your leg," Lilly said realizing what she just said. "Sorry I didn't mean to,"

"Its ok my hummer hit an IED and half the stirring calum ended up in my leg," Miley explained. "Now if you don't mind can we get in my rig its kinda cold and the cold hurts my leg."

"Sorry just let me get my bag and stuff," Lilly said turnning and looking in her car and grabbing her shoulder bag. "I'm really glad you...AHHH!," she screamed as she felt a needle jammed into the side of her neck. "What did you do what did you...," Lilly trailed off and falling back into Miley's arms.

"Shh!," Miley said laying the Lilly on the pavement. She then grabbed her cellphone and smashed it on the ground and then stumped it with her heel. She then took its sim card. She then found Lilly's laptop and smashed it then put it in her rig along with Lilly's bag. She then grabbed the blonde drug her to rig and placed her in the sleeper section of the cab. She then took a screw driver from her tool kit and removed the license plate from Lilly's car and her two suitcases and the shoulder bag and hopped in the driver's seat of her rig turned it around and rammed Lilly's car making it flip into the woods before driving off and tossing the license plate off the car out the window.

* * *

><p>"What do we got Jim?" asked the captian of the highway patrol.<p>

"Well cap near as I can tell looks like someone fell asleep at the wheel and ran off the road," the deputy said. "No body though maybe they got out and walked we're checking the hospital now."

"Well good have the boys tow her out and down to the impound lot and see if the dogs can find something," the captain said.

"Will do cap but if someone made it out of this ok enough to walk odds are they did get far," the deputy said.

* * *

><p>Lilly woke up with a start finding herself on a small bed in a concerte room with no windows. She looked down and also found she was chained to the bed in only her gray plaid bra and panties. She instantly tried to move finding she could only move a few feet in front of her as she was shackled by her ankle to the bed which was weilded to the floor. Panicing she began to scream, "HELP SOMEBODY HELP! HELP ME!"<p>

"Good you're awake, you've been out all day." Miley said lighting her cigarete as she came from a corner of the room "I was starting to think I'd shot you up with too much of that stuff," she said walking over to a small dresser.

"You!," Lilly said recognizing Miley, "What do you want with me! Why am I here!" she screamed.

"Well right now you're here for a little fun," Miley said showing she had a tacticle knife in her hand.

Not knowing what else to do Lilly rushed towards Miley getting the ex marine's cigarette jammed in her eye making her scream in pain.

"Dumb bitch!," Miley said punching Lilly in the jaw with the hilt of the knife. Knocking her to the bed. Before mounting her. "You!...shouldn't have done that!... you dumb bitch!," she said punching her face with every word. Miley looked at the bruised face and bloodied face of Lilly and picked up the knife and cut of her bra and panties. She then stood up and pulled off her pants revealing a large mencing strap-on. "Now for my fun," she said before flipping Lilly over.

"AHHHHHHHHHH!," Lilly screamed as Miley forced the faux cock into her anus.

"Scream all you want ain't nobody gonna hear you!," Miley said as she brutally sodamized the younger blonde . The blonde's screams and tears arousing her along with the small dildo inside her harness.

For the next hour Miley anally raped Lilly. The hard burtal strokes of the unlubricated dildo making Lilly scream aswell as tearing her anus making her bleed. She then flipped her over and brutally took her vaginally for the same amount time tearing her vaginal walls. Lilly clawed at Miley's face which angered the brunette. Causing her to get punched in the face again. And making Miley give her harder and more brutal strokes. Increasing Lilly's agony and her own pleasure.

"AHHHHHHHHHHH!," Miley moaned as she climaxed. "Whew you got me sweating!," she said with a sadistic smile as she pulled up her pants and left the room locking the door behind her. Once she left the room she petted her two large black bull mastihs, and went to where she had stashed Lilly's belongings. Took them outside and dumped the contents of the suitcases into an old oil barrel along with Lillys shoulder bag and wallet being sure to save her drivers license. Covered the items in gas and then using a match book lit her cigarette and set the contents of the barrel on fire. Then went into the house and up to her bedroom took off her clothes and went to sleep dreaming of all the ways to torture the blonde in the room downstairs.

Meanwhile in the concrete cell Lilly despite the pain and bleeding in her privates began working on ways to get the metal shackle off her ankle. Trying to pick the lock with her fingers. Then banging it and the chain against the bed rail. Until she exhausted herself and colapsed in tears. She didn't know how but she had to escape somehow or face the horrors of her capture.

* * *

><p>The next morning before dawn Miley awoke like as she did every morning she wasn't hauling in her truck. Like always despite strapnal in her leg she started her day with a hundred pushups then a hundred sit ups. Followed by nintey pull up on the bar installed on a wall in her room. Once done there she put on her weight belt and did fifty squats of a hundred ninety nine pounds. She then bench pressed the same a amount of weight before finishing her work out with a two mile jog around her property. Once done she let her dogs out to use the bathroom and showered. When done in the shower she dawned her strap-on a pair of bib overalls a wife beater some work boots and a John Deer cap. And went about tending to her crops. Miley didn't need to farm trucking paid the bills and for her creature comforts. But growing vegetables and selling what she didn't keep and can for her self gave her enough exrta income for other things. She was tending her spring crops as they were starting to sprout. Once done she went back inside she made herself and her housegest breakfast. Giving some bacon scraps and fat to her dogs. She then fixed a bowl of grits and some orange juice for her guest.<p>

"Well well look whose up," Miley said seeing Lilly trying to get out of her shackle. "I brought you some breakfast," she said handing Lilly the bowl of grits only to have the blonde hurle it at her head "I guess you're not hungry but you'll pay for that later," she said "Now I know what you're thinking. You're thinking I could break my ankle pull my foot through the shackle break through the door. But see the door is made of the same steal used by bank vaults. Now lets say you do escape you still have to get passed my dogs and me. And by some miracle you do that you still have to get passed the electric fence I put up to keep the critters out of my crops. And if you do that before me or my dogs get you, you're still fifteen miles from the nearest main road and you don't know your way around and with no colthes no and a broken ankle if the cold lack of food an dyhydration don't get ya well some animal out there will," Miley explained.

"Then why don't you kill me now you sick bitch!," Lilly yelled charging at Miley only to get punched in the stomach. Making her fall to the floor followed by two hard kicks to the ribs.

"No I'm never killing you Lil cause I'll never be done with my fun," Miley said giving Lilly another kick. This one making the blonde fall to her side in pain. "Now lets get you cleaned up!," she said yanking Lilly by the hair and pulling her into the small bathroom in the cell. A small bathroom that only had a prison style toilet and sink combo and a high pressure shower head hanging over a drain, and small medicine cabinet over the toilet with no mirror. Miley had given Lilly just enough chain to get to and from the bathroom. Now that she had her their she bent Lilly over the sink then went to the main cell and and brought back two old fashioned hot water bottles and a bottle of bleach. She then turned on the hot water in the sink and let it get so hot it was steaming and the pipe whisteled and began filling the bags

Lilly could hear the water and smell the bleach. She could also hear Miley humming it was an old baptist hym _Oh What A_ _Friend We Have In Jesus_, all of which filled the blonde with dread what was she gonna do to her. She hoped it wasn't to what she thought it was she prayed for anything but that. But she knew it was goning to happen and nothing would stop it.

"Now my grandma said that girls like you have to be cleaned inside and out," Miley said spraying a little water from one of the hot water bottles. "Now trying not to scream too much."

"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIEIIEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!," Lilly screamed as the hose enter her torn rectum. Followed by the rush of hot water filling her bowels.

An enema she thought humilaiated, Miley had given her an enema. Adding to the humiliation and shame was that her capture watched her squrim until she had no choice but to releave herself on the toliet. Over and over until her stomach was empty. Miley then took the other bag and stuck its hose in her vagina douched with a mixture of hot water and bleach causing the blonde to scream in pain. Once done Miley stood her of the drain and turnned on the high preasure shower the water coming out scalding hot and scrubbed the blonde with bleach and soap making her cry until she was done.

"Now since you refused breakfast lets see how well you do without food for awhile," Miley said before leaving the bathroom and the cell.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Well folks that's chapter one. Twisted I know but it will get more so down the line. So stay tunned bye bye**


End file.
